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Another dawning seen 
through stranger's 
eyes.. 


I scribe this as my 
mind seems to be my 
own for now.. or is it 
someone else's and 
mine waits at the end 
of this path. 


There is too much to 
feel now. So many 
emotions ow 
constantly through 

my very being. 

I know it is simply a 
matter of time before 
they are all mine. But 
for now I shall hold 
onto these .. more 
clear thoughts. 


I see no cure. 

Soon it shall be time. 
When he who is lost is 
once again found much 
shall occur. 

Darkon holds an 
answer. I know 

where, but now is not 
the time. 

The fountain.. Spring 
of Knowledge.. it lays 
calm. I have felt it 
search and devour the 
quiet life. The poor 
fisherman.. sucha 
waste... 


In this state it shall 
remain for some 

while. It lacks the 
energy to seek so soon. 


The dark lord fears it. 
He knows he can not 
control. 

Only the shadows of 
man dare approach. 

They are drawn to it. 
Created by it. 

The well holds it own 
life now. 

Another is being built. 
It holds no <aws. 

So much feeling... 


When color fades. 
Humanity for 
Knowledge. 


I await the answer. I 
know the day. 

The rock of evil will 
stand tall and the 
chance shall come to 
strike.. 


I have the dreams.. 
color fades 


the deal.. 
he lied ! 


Hahaha! ! 


I can laugh. 


He does not know 
I found the answer. 


I know.. 
When color fades... 


Knowledge for 
Humanity... 


I always win...... 


